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UNCLE W1GGILY
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SV HOWARD R. OARIS.
On. day, when Uncle Wlgtilv hidone to the five and ten cent ntnre fur

Jluree Jane, to buy his muskrat lady
Housekeeper aome aoap, blueing. March
and other things for wash day. he hap-
pened to pan. on his way out of the

hop, the perfume counter.
. "Try a aample of our pineapple per-fume- ' called out the little mousle girlclark who was Benin the sweet smell-
ing bottles, "Try (ome of our sassa-
fras toilet water. Buy your ladyfriends some wlnterareen cold cream."

A the roousle glri clerk talked she
sprayed from a bottle soma nlcelv fla-
vored essence of lettuce, and some of
the perfume scattered on Uncle Wit-
tily.

'My, that smells good"' thought the
bunny gentleman. "I think I'll buyNurse Jane a bottle."

"I'm sure your ladv friend will like
Bk aaid the little mousle tlrl clerk.
"Will you have carrot flavor, turnipor new mown parsnips?""Have you any others?" asked the
bunny.

"We have some nice baked apple per-
fume," said the mousle girl clerk.

'Til take that Nurse Jane Is very
fond of baked apples." I'ncie Wittilymade remark. And, tucklnt the pack-a- e

of bluelnt. snap, starch and other
washlnt thlnts under one paw. the rab-
bit gentleman reached for his purse
and bought a bottle of lovely baked
apple perfume.

"It will be a surprise for Nurse Jane."
said Mr. Lontears to himself, as he
took the sweet smelling bottle under
his .other paw and started for his hol-
low stump buntalow.

When he reached home Nurse Jane
was not there, but a note on the dining
room table read:

"Dear Wlttle: I have Just run over
to see Mrs Wibblewobble, the duck
lady, for a few minutes. I'll be back
In time to get your supper"

"Very good." said the rabbit gentle,man to himself, "Nurse Jane being out.
It will give me a good chance to mnko
a surprise for her. I'll set the bottle
of perfume on the table, and hide be-
hind the door. She wtU come In, go
up to smell of It, and she'll wonder
wnarc It came from."

So the bunny rabbit gentleman first
unwrapped the packages of laundry
atuff he had bought at the

store the bottle Of blueing,
the package of starch, the bars of soap
and other things. Them he set on the
table, as he did not Just know where
Nurs Jane wanted them put.

Next Uncle Wlggily took out the bot-
tle of maple sugar perfume he had
bought for the muskrat lady.

"Oh. but that does smell good"' he
said to himself, as with pink, twinkling
nose he sniffed at the cork. "Mavhe
Nurse Jane will let ne have a little
on my handkerchief once In n while."

Then the bunny set the bottle of

perfume on the table near the bottle
of blueing and other things tor washday

AT THK Hippodrome.
WHEIIK JUST recently.
WE HAD our party.
OUR FOURTH yearly parly.
OF TWO thousand kids.

FROM THE tenement.
THERE. CAME a boy.

IN A limousine.

AND HIS mother came.

AND IT just so happened.

THAT THE seats they had.

WERE RIGHT In the mtdnt.

OF ALL our ktd.
AND WHEN mother saw.

WHAT HAD happened to her.

AND HER nice little boy.

SHE WANTED to move.

BUT THERE wcrt no Mats.
m

FOR THE houeo wan filled

AND SO h stayed.

AND RIGHT by the side.

OF THE nice little boy.leeWAS DOMINIOK.

AN EAST Side boy.

WITH WORNOUT lbofl
AND PATCHED up pants.

AND A much-use- d ahirt,

AND SHAPEI.J2SS coat.

AND TRUTH to tell.

HIS HANDS were soiled.

AND HIS dark-skinne- d face.

WAS REALLY darker.

THAN IT should have been.

In

It

cut

do

The young lady across the way says
she's worried about her eyes and
guesses she'd better go tnd tee the
optimist he

no - he Joyr vor
HE Wl VI XOU WOULO

&ENO HIM FIFTY
DOLLARS- -

FEET ARC

father isn't very nice to men or girls
when they come to call upon me. I
wanted to go hack to school, but hated
to go here at home, where younger
girls will be ahead of me. Also I like
millinery and would love to take a
course in it, but haven't the money.
Would you go to work and not be de-

pendent upon mother and dad? M.
I would gel a position of some kind

at once and not be dependent. When
you married without the permission' f your parents you forfeited your rightto their support. Begin with some sim-
ple job, if necessary and If the familydon't object, clerk in a store. Save a
little of your money and weekly fit.
yourself either for the millinery trade
or for stenography. And be careful of
your associates. Look at the mistake
you made in your marriage. You are
only now at the age most girls are en-
joying their girlhood to the fullest and
look what lies behind your 18 years.
Still you are lucky In a. way. Think
how much harder it would have been
If there had been children. Start over
and go slowly and put your mind and
heart Upon work, liet a good, honest
job and you'll find much comfort and
pleasure In the Saturday night pay en-

velope.

Dear Mrs. Thompson: I am very In-

terested In sewing. Do you know of
a place where I might get such work
to do? I make all of my clothing and
can sew fairly well, yet am no ex-

pert. Alien,
The department stores here employ

many women lo assist in fitting of suits
and dresses. Once I found a girl work
in one of these shop, and she made
good, weekly money. Whv not try
something of this sort? It will pay bet-
ter, 1 think, than Ihe average "takingIn sewing" way. If f intended to do
the other kind, I would advertise In the
papers as doing a certain line bf work.Patrons will soon answer the ad

AND THE PERFUME.
end he sat down In his eaay chair to
wait for Nurse Jane to come back so
he could play the pleasant little sur
prise perfumery trick on her

It began to get dark and was nearl
supper time when t'ncle Wittily awokn
with a start. Me did not know he had
fallen asleep, but he had. and a nola.
In the buntalow awakenrd him

"This must be Nurse Jane comlnt
In," 'whispered Uncle Wittily. "I ll hid
behind the door."

But before he could do this ther
waa a sudden rush, and Into the bun-
talow jumped the bad old Plpslsewah-

"Ah. ha' This Is the time I fooled
you'" cried the lip to the bunny."How did you get In?" asked Uncle
Wittily, sort of conversational like and
postponing

"The front door was open. I peeked
in un winnow, saw you su alone, asicei
in your chair, no I invited myself in.
answered tne rip. "Mis ror somr
souse' Wow!" and he lauthed In
t'ee. Itut Uncle Wletllv did not laur)
Mr. Ixmgears was thinking of a way
in mane tne iipsisewah go away and
in me nuntiy s souse alone.

'Maybe he would go If 1 gave him
a smen or tne iniivpop perfume,thoutht Uncle Wltgtlv "It Is MM
sweet I'll try It." 80 the bunny said

"Would veil like a nice sniff of orangefloser perfume, good Mr Plpslsewah?""I'm not tood Mr. rinelsewah I'm
bad"' was the growllnt answer. "Hut
I'll take a sniff of perfume just the
same. And don't think, because smell
the perfume, that I'll let your souse
alone! I II nibble that after you open
the bottle "

"Very well," spoke Uncle Wittily
rosltned like and unpretentious. "Mere
you go!"

He reached over to the table in the
twilight darkness and took up a
He took out the cork. He put the bot-
tle under the Pip's nose.

"Take a good smell!" said the rabbit
gentleman.

The Plpslsewah did; a good, hard
sniffy smell.

And the next minute that had chap
let out such a jell that It could have
been heard half way to the North Pole.

"O. wow! 0, scow! O,
howled the Pip. "That isn't

perfume. That's strong ammonia! O,
my nose! 0, my eyes! O, the back of
my neck! ' 0! O" and away ho ran.
out of the bungalow, howling:

mat wnsn t perfume It was wash
tub ammonia'"

"I know It wa!" lauthed Uncle Wit- -

glly as he lighted the lamp so Nurse
lane could see tier way in. I knew
all the time It was ammonia, I bought
a bottle of It when I got the soap and
starctt. mm you mink 1 was going to
waste perfume on a Plpslsewah? Ha!
Ha!"

Then the muskrat lady came In and
she liked the sassafras perfume very
much, so all was well. And If the rac
doll doesn't fall Into the paint hot and
get her cheeks so black that she looks
like the charcoal can, I'll tell vou next
about Uncle Wlggily and the checkers.

BUT HIS eyes were bright.
AND HE wore a amile.

THAT MUST have been born

IN THE bright sunlight.
OK ITALIAN hills.

AND FOR nomlnlek.

AND THE boys and girls.
WHO HAD come with him.see
WE HAD candy things.
AND WE passed them out.

AND THK nice little boy.

WHO DIDN'T belong....
WAS OVERLOOKED.

UNTIL IT happened..
THAT DOMINICK.

TOOK PITY on him.

AND PASSED hla box..
AND MOTHER looked down....
IN A trrlbli fear....
AND MB 1 he hard....
Of THE nice little boy...
SO HE couldn't reach....
AND DOMINICK,

IN WOM'KHMENT.

LOOKED UP at her..
AND THEN he smiled.

AND THE mother's hand.

RELEASED THK hand

OK THE nice little hov...
AND THE hist named hand...
WAS BURIED !eep.

IN DOMINK'K'S box
i

AND AT 5 o'clock.
1 a

ON THAT afternoon....
MMOUsUNE,...

TOOK DOMINICK home.

WITH SIX nther kids....
AND Till-- ; kid. arc bragging....
THAT THK limousine...
IS 0OINQ to get them...
SOME DAY next week....
AND TAKE them somewhere.
BUT THEY don't know where....
I THANK you.

AN HONEST MISTAKE.
The gentle Kllxa was sitting drearily
the darkened room, waiting miserab-

ly for a visitor who she feared would
never come. To tell the truth. Kllsa
and William .ingsby hid quarreled bit-

terly the nlTht before.
But what Is that' A ring, a step, a

masculine voice, she walled not. but
threw herself in the visitor's arms.

"Oh. my darling"' she sobbed, with
her head upon hla bosom. "I am so glad
you have called! I did so long to make

up and do my best to pay you for
bringing light Into my Ufa, Let ua
settle peacefully once more with each
other."

"Well, mles." said a strange voice,
"I'm willing, I'm sure. Hut mv In-

structions Is that if you don't I'm to
off the gas' '

GRADUATED WITH HONORS
A college senior class In sn examina-

tion were given this question: "What
you consider he greatest problem

which confronts the college man just
graduated?"

Tne incrre tax. wrote one or the
seniors, "which was graduated before

was." Cartoons Magailne.

THE BIG LITTLE FAMILY Is Yet to Come
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HOROSCOPE
SATURDAY, JAN. 17, 1920.

(Copyright. 1920. by The McClure
Newspaper Syndicate.)

Menacing stars again hold sway to-

day, according to astrology, for Mars,
Uranus and Saturn are still adverse.

Ii It p. government under which there
will be forebodings and prophecies of
disasters In the financial and industrial
world, but the seers declare that the
beginning of the year, which seems to
warn of evil, will lead to better condi-llon- s

after midsummei. .
Labor still Will manifest unrest and

discontent, but new leaders with fore-
sight will arise tu brinu contentment
for the future.

There is a sway making for Intrigue
and misrepresentation among men and
women who occupy positions of au-

thority.
Claims in a place which encourages

deception and double-dealin- which
will be ureatly felt in all political mat-
ters.

Men and women alike should he
watchful of mental obliquities, for there
Is likely to be a tendency toward ab-
normal views that exaggerate real con-
ditions. Industrial artd financial.

Money is now subject to a govern-
ment or the stars th-v- t will ruing home
to persons tof every line of work th
basic principle of economics, the seers
declare.

Many deaths among ns past
middle ate arc foreehadAWed. Women
at well as men of prominence , will end
their oareert at this time.

Women should cultivate the practi-
cal things of life. If they would as-ir- e

happiness, for the stars Indicate
that thev will be forced to do much
work with ihelr hands. This applies to
eveiy class.

Persons whose bittl.date it Is may
have lailier an anxious year. They
"hould make no changes and should
look Bt't'r ihrir physical conditions.

Cglldren born on this day may be
rush and impulsive. They should be
trained to system and order. Many
talented Iris are horn under this sign.

An' Now They

r"

nble feature of the marital relation-
ship, and robs It of most of Its amelio-latln- g

circumstances.
QhU are cruelly ini"'ed in this mat-

ter. There Is an old proverb that
teaches them it is better to be, an old
man's darling than young man's sl.ivi .

Many girls marry old men In the lend
illusion thai they will he pampered Ptt,
able to wind their doting old spouses
mound their little fingers, and that
their gmmlpopery husbands will do
nothing BUt slpn checks nd urge them
mi to enjoy themselves.

Nrver WM there a mora baseless
dream It is Iruo that the elderly i.

if he be rich, geen'i'lly does de-

light ill dressim.' his pretty yOURg wife
up like a circus horse and parading her
around now and then In public. Also
he provides her ith a fine establish-
ment, for, after all. a wile Is her tin s.
band's show window where he call
make a sp urge be displaying his wealth.

Itut that's about all the child wife
pets for her harttsm And she doe.sn t
get that if the old Plan is slinny. as
old men very often are. Home of the
hardest working women have ever
known ih my me were the young wives
of elderly men who had to eoNttcrtW
every penny they get out Of miserly old
hands that had a death Kiii on their
pocketbooka,

Also, practically at old people are
ivrannleal and arrotfint. They feel
that their ape gives them a risht to
bo dictatorial and impose their views
and code of conduct cm everyone
and so the youirr wife Instead of huliiv;
able to lend her old husband around by
the nose finds that she Is treate.l like
a child and expected to give t child's
obedience. It lakes an eld liusVn. I to
enforce domestic slavery on his wife
in these days. Vo young ir.ul has the
nerve to even attempt !t.

Qen.rePy apenkltt, the marriage, be-

tween May and Dec ember turn-- ; mil
disastrously for both There
ma,' he ex. epilons to the rule, but the
risk is lao great to nn'.Ue ii worth
while to even taVe a sporting chance
on It.
(Copyright! if"1' hy tht wheeler syn-

dicate. Inc.)
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DOROTHY DIX'S TALK
BV DOROTHY DIX.

The WoriU'a Highest Paid Wnota Writer.

MAY AM) DECEMBER.

Dear Mrs. Thompson: I am a broken--

hearted girl who needs your ad-
vice. Last June I met a boy whom I

learned to love and ha said that ha
loved me, still a few month ago he
married another girl- Afterward I

learned that he and his wife were very
unhappy and recently J met him and
he told me that the report was true.
He said, also, that he hoped I wouldn't
marry until he secured a divorce. Please
straighten out the tangle and tell mc
just what I shall do. S.

It seems to me that little trust could
be put In a boy who says he loves one
girl and marries another, and then
having married her is not satisfied and
wishes to secure a divorce and try
something else. Also, he may he tell-
ing you absolute untruths. He and Ills
wife may be getting along splendidly.
Put the man out of your mind and
make yourself worthy of a good younn
man who lan't a sneak and who says
"Let's get married now." Think how
much nicer life Will be with him than
with a poor little cur like the man you
mention.

Dear Mrs. Thompson: I am a young
girl, aged 18, and during Ihe few years
of my lifetime, 1 have sen much
trouble. At 15 I eloped and married, I

loved the man and do yet, although he
is now dead. As a married woman life
wr., unbearable. My husband treated
me fearfully and at last I was forced
to return lo my people. It was after
this that my husband was killed. Kight
months have passed since he cited.
Home wasn't very happy before I left
It and It hatn't improved any since 1

have returned. Father and mother are
tweet to me. in a ami they In-

sist upon buying me as nice clothes
us the other children, nieer in fact. But
father doesn't like for me to go any-
where except to visit a married slater.
Brother and I both dance end enjoy it.
but father objects. 1 am stIM young.
In years at least, and I would love to

"have, some youthful company, but

When will people ha.c anWWtl intel-- I
tff.net to irarn that of nil of the har-
riers between a man and woman none
Is to Insurmountable as the barrier M
age, that for an old man t" marry a

owng woman is disaMnms folly, and
for an old woman to marry a vung
man Is latal imbecility T

Nature works many miracles, but It
r.eer urites the springtime bloom of
May with the wintry inowt of Decem-
ber. It lakes human henfr. to be rash
enough to try that experiment, pd
Ironical .nOttfn to .xpoct that the ven-
ture will turn out successfully.

Among my acquaintances is a young
woman who has recently takrn part in
an escapade in which she w;is seriously
nmproinb.ed. although she was Innocent

In reality. ulte as if she had been
the heroine of a popular farce on the
stnge When asked why she did any-
thing so rash and foolish, she replleiU"

"I am married to a man LT years
older than 1 am. am young, he Is
old I want to amuse myself. He wants
to sit ftt home ahd never stir from his
own fireside. We spend evenint after
evening, weeks and months, and years,
yawning In each other's faces until 1

feel that could scream. It got to the
place where I could stand It no longer
! had to do something to break up that
awful monotony or die. And 1 don't
care If I did. I'll at least have some-

thing to think about that's got a thrill
to It while my husband groans over his
rheumatism "

And there you are There you have
a concrete picture of the disparity of
age that makes any real happiness Im-

possible, because the husband and wlfo
do not belong to the same generation.
They ha-- e not the same Interests or
inclinations, they look at life from dlf- -
ferent standpoint.

The man has had his fling He Is
tired, lb has th. wheels go round.
I'artles. theater, restaurants, travel,
all are old Btorle. to him. His id.M of
a delightful evening is to spend it In
the (i:iet of liis own home, wllh dip-
pers and dressing gown and pipe.

But the wile ia voting. She u still a
yout.g girl eager for ih" amusements
that oe'oi.g to her ige. She h bubblingover with energy that longs for an cut-
let. She looks out with curious eyes
on the pleasures of the world that the
lias not yet had. Her idea of spendinga nappy evening is to rush from dinner
to theater, ami theater to su'.iper and
cabaret.

How t one to reconcile these two
conflicting desires p go and youth?
Is the old man to squeeze his gouty feel
in i.tett leather l umps and fare forth
wit!i his young wife to eat reetaurtnl
food that will disagree with his old
tummy, and do fox trots that will agon-li- e

his atjtlnjt old boni s'.' or shall the
young wife bide at home with her ven-trah- l.

siMiusr. and divert n. rsolf by pre-
paring him health food messes, and
ruliblnir his ilw.uniatism with chloro-
form liniment?

Whichever way the case is decided,
one or the nther Is bound lo be a do-
mestic martyr, (ienerally both are
made miserable, for it Is the privilege
of the martyred one to shri"k so loudly
about the sufferings of being s; nficeo
on the family a'tar that ii is shout as
comfortable to be the victim as It Is
to be the victor

If It Is a fatal folly for a man to
marry a woman much younger than
himself. It Is even more deadlva a mis-
take for a girl to msrry s man mu.--
older than she is. because marriage to
an eld man emphasUes evtry disagree- -


